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ORIGINAL PAPERS. 





Recolliccticns of 2 Southern Matron. 
CHAPTER IV. 
(Continued from No. 22.) 
A shallow brain behind a serious mask, 
An oracle within an empty cask, 
He says but little, and that little said 
Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
Cowper’s Conversation. 


My education and that of my brothers had been su- 
perintended by a succession of governesses. I beg 
pardon; this honorable name is not popular ia Ameri- 
ea. 4 think we speak of Hicm as young ladics who 
stay with us to teach our children. Our winters were 
passed at Roseland with an occasional visit to Charles. 
ton; our summers at a Pine-land settlement; and this 
arrangement rendered it necessary that our teachers 
should reside under our roof. 

John, and Richard, with myself, who was twelve 
years old, had fairly grown beyond petticoat govern- 
ment. When called upon to recite, we laughed behind 
our books, and turned our lessons into fun.- When 
reading in history of the irruption of the Gauls, we 
~pread several plasters, and handed them to our teacher, 
with the direction, “Io Miss Susan Wheeler, to cure 
the disease of the Gauls.” When we recited an ac- 
count of the origin of writing by hieroglyphics, we let 
a paper drop from our book, describing Miss Susan in 
‘he Egyptian mode. ‘This primitive style was more 
than Miss Wheeler could bear, particularly as we un- 
kindly adverted to some personal defects. Ridicule is 
the hardest draught in the world to swallow, and she 
told papa she must decline teaching us in future. Mam- 
ina never interfered with our education, and her passive 
virtues as a mother, remind me of a tribute of praise I 
once heard given to a New England Clergyman by one 
ot his congregation. “We have an excellent minister; 
he never meddles with religion, nor politics, nor none 
of these things.” She was scrupulously attentive 
however, to our dress and general manners, and her 
eare put to shame the mother, who on being asked by 
one of her children to eomb his hair, answered, that 
she was busy sewing for the children in Burmah! 





In consequence of Miss Wheeler’s resignation, papa 
sent the following advertisement to the Charleston pa. 
pers. 

“A gentleman of cultivated mind, and polished man- 
ners, with proper credentials, will hear of an eligibl 
situation as private teacher for a family of children in 
the country. Enquire at this office.” 

“You rogue,” said papa, tepping me on the shoulder 
with his riding whip, “and 50. little rascals, shaking if 


siilingly atthe boys, “dow. { think to play any move of 


your pranks! I will put you under a man’s care; so 
look out, you have made Miss Wheeler as thin as o 
fish’: rod.” 

We ‘really loved our te 
per, and turning to her hal! 
exelaiming, 

“Do, if you please, don’t ‘up teaching us! We 
will behave. We will behave good.” 

Her determination was no! however to be shaken by 
our entreaties, and she soon departed to another famil, 
to “incline” more docile “twigs.” 


for her cimable tem 
choked her with caresses, 


I remember the debit of our new tutor, as if it wer 
yesterday. Having had no tasks for several weeks, w: 
were revelling in all the glory of country freedom. 
One day, when our parents were out, we proposed an 
excursion in the woods. John rode on his beautiful 
mare Jenny. He had amused himself the night before 
by manufacturing what he called a Robinson Crusoe 
dress, that is, trimming an old huating cap and jacket 
with racoon skins. Not satisfied with their regulor 
position, he wore them now with their back parts in 
front. Equally intoxicated with fun, Richard and I 
mounted a mule together. He exchanged my bon- 
net for his hat, while I put his hat over my tangled curls, 
Jim, our favorite attendant, a reckless black boy of 
sixteen, rode a horse which we were not allowed to. 
use, and triumphed not a_Jjittle in the caracole of his 
steed, while our mule paced quictly along. We were 
attended by an immense retinue of little negroes, some 
with infants on their backs, and others, pulling along 
those who could run alone, determined to keep up with 
us as long as possible, and all making characteristic 
remarks. 
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*«Bro’ Jim ride more better dan maus John, for 
true,” said one. 

“Ha!” said another, striding a gumtree branch, “Gie 
me one horse, and I show you how for ride!” 

If I have described our appearance correctly, lan- 
guage is inadequate to represent the clamour that was 
issuing from the group when,turning a point on entering 
ihe avenue, We came in immediate contact with a gen- 
tleman ina horse and chair. We thought directly who 
it might be. I confess I felt prodigiously ashamed, and 
quick as thought exchanged head gear with Richard. 
The stranger was evidently startled by thts singular as- 
cemblage, but collecting himsclf said, 

“J reckon you could tell me if this is Col, Wilton’s 
farm?” 

" Yes, sir;” said John, bowing politely, for he had a 
good deal of his papa about him, “this is Col, Wilton’s 


) 
: 
} 
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plantqtion. Boys, run ahead, and open the gate for the 
geutleman.” 


A scampering commenced, and tumbling head over 
heels, with an evident desire to display their agility, the 
most active reached the gate leading to the lawn, 
where they stood respectfully, uatil the stranger, who 
sat particularly straight, passed through. 

We held a consultation, and at last concluded that 
our parents would be angry if we did not go and enter- 
tain the visiter. 

After a necessary smoothing of hair, and washing of 
faces, we sallied down tothe apartment where he sat 
as erect as an arrow, with the palms of his hands join- 
ed, and the fingers crossed, except the two foré_ ingers, 
which stood out straight. 

We lingered outside the door before seeing him, to 
compose ourselves properly; with now and then a sup- 
pressed giggle, (there is no word half so expressive) 
and now an urgent whisper to each other to go first, 
with an occasional application of my brothers’ heels to 
each other’s backs. At last, ina general scuflle, we 
were all precipitated forward together into the presence 

of the stranger. 

We scrambled up, and after a few stifled snorts, (the 
only word that can express the act) contrived to com. 
pose ourselves; speaking was out of the question, a 
word would have upset our gravity. Richard stole 
ay, While Joha and [ sat kicking our heels against 
‘chairs, until a note on papa’s silver whistle an- 
minced his welcome return. 

‘he gentleman arose, and after a preliminary remark 
presented papa with a paper, from his large flat pocket 
book. I peeped over papa’s arm and read with him, 

.“This is to certify, that Mr. Joseph Bates, the bearer, 
is in good standing with the church and congregation 
at Connecticut. 










Ezexkiet Duncan, Pastor.” 
I did not then integpret papa’s smile, but I have 
thought since, how ludierous it must have seemed to 
him to receive a certificate of good standing in a 





*Brother. ‘The terms Daddy, Maumer, Uncle, Aunty, Brod- 
er and ‘Titer, (brother and sister) are not confined to connexions 
among theyblacks, they seem rather to spring from age and con- 
dition. 


church, when he had advert-sed for testimonials to a 
teacher with cultivated mind, and polished manners. 
While papa is receiving the solemn, introduction o} 
our new candidate, let me recdl his history. 

*Mr. Joseph Bates was the son ofa Connecticut far- 
mer, that race of men who by their high moral qualities 
coutribute so much to the stability and honor of our coun. 
try. Joseph when & boy was employed ia tying faggots, 
driving the cows,husking corn,hoeing potatoes, &o.&e, 
He attended the District School which is openiu New 
England the three winter months when work is slack. 
There he was taught reading, writing, spelling and Do- 
beli’s Arithmetic. It was observed that he was never so 
happy as wheu he had washed his hands after work, 
and sitten down by the kitchen fire with an Almanac in 
hishand. Perhaps sufficient praise has not been awer- 
ded to these little vehicles of knowledge, these nationa! 
annuals, which gliding noiselessly into the retreats of 
iguorance, throw abroad rays of science, and warm up 
the germs of heart and mind. 

Joseph sat for hours with his eyes fixed on the crabs 
and scales in the Zodiac, with a kind of mysterious de. 
light. He looked to the weather department with the 
faith of achil¢, read the wise sayings with the voice 
of an oracle, and was even kuown, as a shri!] blast 
came. whistling through the door, shaking the yer, 
settle on which he sat, to exclaim, 

‘See, winter comes to rule the varied year.’’ 

The only joke he was ever heard to utter was from 
the same fruitful source. 

Joseph availed himself of his privilege of a quarter cy- 
ery year at the District School up tothe lawful age ot 
twenty-one. He could cast up accounts, and wrote a 
tolerable hand, but was no nearer to the mysteries of 
the Zodiac. It is customary for young mer, in his ° 
quarter of the country, to associate themselves in a 
class forthe winter months, under the teaching of the 
parish clergyman, who is willing to advance the cause 
of learning, and aid his scanty resources, by a trifling 
pecuniary compensation from an evening school. At 
the age of twenty-one, Joseph beeame a member ct 
the Rev. Ezekiel Durcan’s class, to which, after 
hard day’s work he resorted, with hair duly sleeked 
over his forchead,and well brushed Sunday suit. Access 
to Mr. Duncan’s instruction aud hbrary for. three 
months, made a wonderful move ia Joseph's mid. 

Familiar with many things which made his good old 






parents, Aunt Patty, and sister Nancy stare, he began 
to think himself competent to any intellectual effort. 


At thi§ period, the Captain of a Charleston tradi: 
schooner came to to v.sit his relations, and re- 
newed a boyish intimacy with Joseph. ‘This iater- 
course produced a restless desire of change in our i:.- 
cipient tutor. 

“I calculate, Captain,” said he, afier a long stroll 








*In illustration of this description, 1 beg leave to state, that a 
Connecticut gentleman at the South;@eld me recently, that he 
asked a pedlar, who had come fiom*hig_neighborhood, if the 
increased tax had net injured his profession. ‘Oh, I don’t 
know,” said he, ‘I guess not, as they have pretty much turned 
schoolmasters.’’ ‘ 
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through the town, where the sailor had gone to indulge 


those associations which come up like y young ve rdure | 


-ver the most hardened souls, “I calculate it’s 
difficult to git edication down at Charleston.” 
“Dreadful difficult,” said the Captain, “I reckon they 
aivt much better than nee. 
“Ain’t you agreeable, Captain,” 
my going down to Charleston, and trying what I can 
o help them a trifle at schooling?” 


$s pretty 


ao 
he Captain thought it would be a = worthy 
thing, and matters were laid in train to effect the ob. 
ject as soon as possible. Mr. Duncan was the only 
to the project, but his advice, though 
delivered asso ina tone of warning, sounded feebly 
in Mr. Bates’ excited tympanum. 

His sister Nancy, like the Vicar of Wakefield’s 
daughters, laid out a pocket piece, which had been 
kept for show, in buying hima third Sunday shirt; 
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his mother sat up day and night to knit him six pair of 


worsted hose; two were of blue yarn, two of grev, 
and two mixed, for variety; and 1 his aunt Patty, whose 
pot he had en from childhood, borrowed the suit of a 
New liaven apprentice, who had run up to see his 
lriends, to ent out Joseph’s in the last fashion. 

For some davs he was seen in frequent conference 
with a Pedlar—they approached, retreated, partied; 
once or twice there were sigus of actual warfare; but 
ut length Joseph came eff, we know not at what loss, 
with a large silver watch, which he boasted kept ex- 
cellent time. Joseph humoured it, as we ought to hu 
imour ournervous friends or capricious scrvants, and 
ind that it actualiy lost one quarter of an 
jourin every twenty-four, he said philosophically, “he 
cuessed that was better than hurrying him to death by 
esing too fast.” iS : 

How fortune favors enterprise! The second day 
ifter his bargain, he called at one of his neighbors to 
bid them farewell. ‘There was a great Commo: ion a. 
mong the daughters, and a scramble to get something 
from one of their parboiled hands. I must stop a mo. 
ment tosay how sweet and healthy farmers’ ¢. 


»hnm he Soe 
VMibCii we ti 


families 
have appeared tome in my Norther a pineal atin jus 
ed from their Monday was 
sewing, W ith et faces 


ee 


»,! } .! ’ 
omMmved and clea: tubs, & if. 


! } a - o* 
r down to thcirafiernoonu 


: ae } —_ ‘T° o +e ’ 1. 
tu s2ndea floors. he Sei ‘amblin g aino} g the you ig 
Cae : or 1 , : j é ace ne - 
ladies continued, until one said, § Yo mu might as well let 
— 


— ; = 
him see it, as he’s got to. 


¥.? oo 
. wl rimt , 
its noting 


to be ashamed of,Prudei.ces,” said anoth- 


Pain’t no present to cut love.” 


€ . ee. ” 
Praudence’s cheeks grew a deeper crimson, until the 
suggestion that “to-morrow 
woulda’t have no time 

ita braided w of various colours. 
observed, that Pendence’s hand trembled with unaffect- 
ed trepidation as she pursued her work. Joseph rose 
to examine it,and’ by degrees the family, (as families 
will i istucuively do,) disappeare d,and Mr. Bates gain. 
ed resolution to offer a faithful and affectionate heart 
to the biushiag girl. 

True love! Whether thou 


was iron 
to finish it,” 
-atch-ribboa 


g day, and she 
mduced her to draw 


broodest with white plu- 


mage over the souls of the gentle and refined, or 


It was | 


said his friend, “to | 





moral character is elevated, 
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dptaside! thy heavier flight near coarser hearts, thou 
art sacred still! Go onthy blessed errand, scatter thy 
gifts in palace and cottage, and let the young listen in 
joy, as they hi “ar the rustling ef thy wings! 

Prudence’s blushes were not dinvnished when her 
sisters observed, on their return, that the 
had advanced but one knot, and th 
and their jests came full and free oa the embarrassed 
lover. 

Happy had it been for him, had he wedded his Pra- 
dence, and remained a“hewer of wood and drawer of 
water!” Appreciating affection would has 
his path, and labor sweetened his repose. 

Such was the man whom my papa was obliged to 
welcome as the teacher of his children, for he had not 
the heart to turn him back after his long jouracy. 1 
wish there was aregister of looks, that mamma’s might 
be entered, when she first saw him, and took in his 
whole figure, ff@m his greased hair to his worsted hose. 
He was all angles. You would have judged him to be a 
mathematician by his elbows, soener pe ‘rhaps than by 
his phrenology, ‘for his hair bei ‘ing cut in an exact line 
over his brow s, left but litile display of lus organical de- 
velopments. A pe rpetus I embarrassment in the scompany 
is superiors made himstand like adrake, first on one 
then on the other; and while with one hand he fid- 
cled at Prudence’s watch chain, he smoothed down the 
hair closer on his forehead with the other. 

I could divine by Chloe’s increased demureness at dia. 
ner, What her potions were of our new inmate, but her 
expressed opinion was reserved for her mistress’ ea: 
When she undressed heratnight. Jim’s looks were less 
equivocal, As he wielded the fly-brus h hae pi eped out 
of one corner of his eve at the strange r’ 
scarcely controlled by papa’s warning e¢ ‘xpre ssion, and 
when Mr Bates, picking out the orange leaf, took up the 
finger-bow] and drank down the water at a draught, h 
was obliged to make a precipitate retreat to save his 
character as a good servaut, who is one, who sees 
every thing without seeming to see. 


watch-guard 
twas done wrong. 


ec smooths G 





b proce ec lings. 


Alas! how many young men have plodded, aud pushed, 
and been coaxed and hustle d - righ a kind of pres a- 
tion 1A the Eastern Stat cs, a the 1 preseat d them 
selves as teachers to the children of Souwthera genth 
men! 


It is gratifying to observe the spirit of improvement visi- 


ble in eur Southern Schoois. To encourage its progress. 


we cheerfully insert the following documents, relating to 


a recent exhibition in the Scottsboro’ Institute, conducted 


by Rev. R. C. Brown, near Milledgeville, Geo 
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SCOTTSBORO’ INSTITUTE, June 23, 1835. 
To Miss C. M. LowTuer. 

Beloved Charlotte,—Your classmates, regretting the sepa- 
ration which must soon take place, tender to you their warmest 
expressions of love, and their most earnest wishes for your fatare 
happiness, and request that you will present them a copy of your 
farewe!! address for publication. Believing with you, that the in- 
fluence of woman may be holy or baneful, in proportion as her 
and her intellect cultivated, and 
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agroeing with you in sentiments of esteem for our Tutor, we hope 
that the address will, through you, reflect honour upon him. 
In behalf ef the members of the Institute, 
Your affectionate fellow pupils, 
J. A. 2. BREEDLOVE, ‘ 
R. A. SLAUGHTER, Committee. 
RK. P. GRIGGS, 


l'u Misses Breevitove,StauciutrerR & GriGcs. 

I have the will, but not the heart, to refuse | beloved 
schoolmutes that which they ask. I cannot, after having ex- 
pressed so much love for thea:, deny so small a boon. I will sac- 
rifice my own pleasure to their gratification. I am not anxious 
io have my name appearin print, but lest this seem like uffecta- 
tion, Twill not urge it as ® reason for not wishing the address 
published. I warmly appreciate your kind feelings towards me, 
and now that l am about to leave you, I refuse not to grant that 
which I hope will at least do me uo harm. | have not the vani- 
ty to suppose that it will place in Dr. B's. chaplet another flow- 
cor, but it will serve to show that my expressions of love for the 
Institution of which I boast a membership were not mere 
words of compliment. In compliance with the request, I place 
in your hands a copy of my valedictory, leavifig you at liberty 
to do with it as best pleases you. 

Truly yours, 


" C. M. LOWTIER 
VALEDICTORY ADDRESS 


OF MISS LOWTHER, 
Delivered before the Members of the Scottsborough Fem 
Institute, in full session, previous to its receiving 
the inspection of any one but its author, accor- : 


ting to the laws of the Institution, close 
of June Term, 1835. 


ft is not in obedience to custom merely, or with the 
hope of melting your hearts to tenderness, by’ calling 
up to your minds, painted on the sky of memory, the 
scenes and circumstances of our past happiness, that [ 
appear before you, at this parting hour, with the lan. 
vuage of farewell on my lips; but through deference 
to the wishes of those I esteem as parents, and that my 
full heart may pour outits gratitude to him, to whose 
enlightened faithfulness and unchanging kinduess I owe 
(in an intellectual point of view) all that I am and all 
that | hope to be. ‘This moment is to me a moment of 
sadness—I am to separate, and forever! from many with 
whom I have moved asa sister. It is, my beloved com. 
panions, to me a change of anxious solicitude, for I 
am now to tear myself from the home of my school- 
girl joys, and in the sphere which woman claims in so- 
ciety, bear my testimony to the zeal, and skill, and 
science, of him who has so faithfully ministered here, 
at the altar of Lustruction; and I tremble, when I re- 
flect, that the public estimates his usefulness by the at- 
tainments of those who leave him—lest J] should detract 
from the freshness of the laurels it has been compelled 
to award him as the meed of correct principles and 
successful efforts. 

To whom is the female sex, to whom is society more 
indebted than to him who devotes himself’ to the eleva- 
tion, to the improvement of woman; to him who fits 
her for man’s companion; to him who places in her 
hand the touchstone of virtue? In proportion as wo- 
man rises in the scale of society, will she gather the 
thanks of those who bless him in gratitude for the 
good they enjoy. It is true that the sphere of woman’s 





influence in its effect upon society is of a different char- 
acter, but not less powerful than that of man. Man 
arrogates to himself the sole right of walking in the 
high road of honourable ambition, and of treading the 
theatre of spirit-stirriang deeds. Woman displays the 


finest features of her character in the calmer scenes of 


home, and in the holier offices of kindness and friend. 
ship. And itis from woman that man learns the al. 
phabet of virtue, which gives him, when he goes forth: 
into the world, that refinement of thought and purity 
of sentiment, which makes him what he ought to be. 
He, then, who gives woman the power of elevating the 
soul of manand makes her an ornament to society and 
a blessing to her stete, deserves not her thanks alone, 
but the gratitude of a nation. 

And now, “my sisters,”’ let me, not in the language 
of arrogant dictation, but in the words of love, stimu- 
late you to that noble pride which shall make you stud) 
to become perfect. Think not because I shall no more 
kneel with you at the altar of God, my heart in unison 
with yours, craving blessings upon our Institute and its 
parent, that I shal! in my morning prayers and evening 
orisons forget to ask for you the choicest of Heaven’s 
blessings. Remember me as one who will always feel 
a deep interest in your success. And muy | not in the 
fulness of my feelings at this parting hour, say to him 
who yet calls me daughter, that I shal) ever love him 
for his kindness, that 1 am grateful for his excellent in- 
struction, and beg of him to forget the follies and errors 
of childhood, to blot from the tablet of his memory. 
the recollection of the pain my thoughtless faults have 
given him, and to believe me when I assure him that [ 
never intentionally injured his feelings. 

The greater the delay, the greater the pain of breatii- 
ing my last adieu. Then I must say, Heaven bless vou! 
Farewell! 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
Local Sketches. 


COWETA FALLS, GEORGIA. 


Immediately opposite the beautiful and flourishiag 
town of Columbus, in the State of Georgia, ou its 
western side, are the Coweta Falls, extending in full 
length across the bold and rapid Chattahouchve, whici: 
at this place is about one quarter of a mile in width. 
There is no part of the shoa] where the water descends 
more than ten or twelve feet perpendicular, as discern- 
ible to the eye, though the actual fall of water as 
measured from its level above and below the cataract. 
is fifteen feet. This happens at various places, and in 
detached shoals, forming to the spectator, viewing it 
from either shore, a wide and irregular heap of billows. 
apparently chasing each other down the tremendous 
ledge of rocks, over which they dash their snow-crest- 
edfoam. But when viewed from below, there seems to 
be a beautiful and regular fall of water, extending the 
whole width of the stream without the slightest varia- 
tion in height or appearance, save an occasional bulge 
formed by the obstruction of some elevated rock. Im- 
mediately above the eastern side of the cataract is @ 
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fine oval basin, completely girt round by a fall of water 
above and below it,as well as on its western side, while 
the shore terminates it on the eastern. ‘This is used by 
the citizens asa place of bathing during the beautiful 
summer nights of our Southern climate. There have 
heen several instances of adventurous, or at Jeast un- 
fortunate persons being carried so far out towards the 
rush of waters which skirts the basin on the west, as 
not to be able to regain their balance, in consequence 
of which, they have been swept down the watery pre- 
cipice, swift as an arrow, and in most cases never seen 
orheard of more. Hence the Indian tradition of the 
“water spirit,” who they say seduces those unfortunate 
victims over the cataract, and bears them away to its 
own rocky dell, where they live in an entircly altered 
state of existence from our own, never being permitted 
io return to their friends on earthagain. Notwithstan-. 
ding this dreaded demon, however, there have been in- 
stances of Indian canoes passing over in safety, as well 
as one of a white man, who slipping from a place call- 
ed © fisherman’s rock,” while numerous individuals 
were standing around, was never expected to be heard 
of more, when he arose several hundred feet down the 
river, amid the acclamations aud congratulations of his 
friends, and was safely borne to land by a canoe which 
happened to be near him, although completely exhaust- 
ed and almost lifeless. 

To one who has gazed upon and admired the stu- 
pendous cataract of Niagara, the Coweta Fall may 
not possess much of grandeur; though it certainly can- 
not be made to lose its beauty in comparison with any 
spot onearth. [am convinced thata more picturesque 
scene could not be invented by the most fertile fancy, 
than this cascade as viewed from the white bridge situa- 
ted about a quarter of-a mile below it, and taken in 
conjunction with the romantic town on its right. All 
that the mind can conceive of beauty is here depicted 
in the sight of the setting sua, ona calm lovely evening 
insummer. [I oace participated in the enjoyment of 
such a scene, when the fine promenade Which ran 
along the banks of the river, adjacent to the Falls, 
seemed literally thronged with people of both sexes, 
enjoyiag the pleasant and refreshing breeze from the 
cascade in the mild brilliant sunset. The old grove of 
oaks that rose majestically above the heads of the pro- 
inenaders, seemed to smile propitiously upon the scene, 
and brighten up as the breeze played laughingly among 
their full grown boughs; while the brushwood under- 
neath them, forming a more useful and shadowy bower 
immediately over their heads, reminded me of those 
sweet Arcadian groves where the ancient poets delight- 
ed to court their muses. Gradually peering above the 
latter, and beautifully interspersed among the branches 
of the former, lay the northern precincts of the town, 
in which may be seen some as stately edifices, and built 
with as good taste as in many of our larger citics. 
Still farther to the right, the widely scattered houses in- 
termingled as yet with many of the old forest trees 
stretched themselves afong, till the dense wood arrested 
their progress and seemed as if bidding defiance to the 
farther progress of civilization. In the back ground 
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forming the same “vast contiguity of shade,”’ arrest: 
the attention of the spectator, gradually lowering as the 
eye turns to the left, until at length there is a complete 
indentation formed where the bed of the river interpo 
ses itself in the distant view of the horizon. Here ] 
paused for a moment in admiration of the scene, ar 
then asif led by the lulling sound which issued so mu: 
sically from beneath my gaze,I cast my eyes down 
ward and beheld the bright shect of smooth uninterrupt 
ed water, as it moved gently, but steadily onward to the 
daring acclivity, over which it was soon destined to 
plunge, and mingle with the foam that looked lik« 
“snowy hillocks on the dappled stream,” or turn to the 
spray which rose so beautifully to the evening clouds. 
on which the colours of the rainbow were reflected 
with prismatic beauty by the brilliant light of the set 
ting sun. A few flats and airy skiffs, with some dusk) 
forms seated in them, were dashing across the stream 
below the Fall, and here and there a fisherman mig] 
be seen along the margin of the river, intently gazing 
on his line, while a few straggling swallows occasion. 
ally dipped their wings in the broad stream before m¢ 
and then flitted again gaily above the invigorating cl: 
ment. 

I gazed on the scene till the spirit of romance gent!) 
descended and enshrouded all my mental facultics 
Nor did I awake from my reverie, (ill the nightfall had 
gradually mingled the picturesque scene which lay be. 
fore me, in such a confused mass, as to permit me onl 
to behold the grey outline of what had seemed befor 
so passingly beautiful. The shrill whoop of the Indian 
hunter on the same side of the river which I occupied. 
and the broad flash of his lighted torch across the 
stream, soon aroused me to a sense of my situation, and 
informed me of the lateness of the hour. According 
ly I re-crossed the beautiful briige which led to the 
town, wondering in my mind whether the scene I had 
beheld was real, or only the freak of an over-excited 
imagination. Mingling with the few lingering ama 
| teurs of the retiring crowd, I soon found myself dis 
| possessed of the mantle of romance and comfortably 
seated at my hotel, surrounded by a circle of fricnds, 
whom the force of circumstances had given me within 
the limited period of a short month. But the impres 
sion of that beautiful scene still lingers in my memory, 
after an absence of two years, as fresh as though | 
stood upon the same spot, and witnessed fnew that vivid 


and inimitable picture of romantic scenery. 
OSCAR. 
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Un joli bouton de rose ombragé par un épais feuil- 
lage, embellissait depuis le commencement du prin- 
temps le boccage qui l’avait vu naitre. Chacun admi- 
rait la fraicheur de son coloris et respirait avec un 
plaisir bien vif le doux parfum qu'il exhalait. Mais 
peu de personnes jouissaient de cet avantage; le bosquet 
n’était pas assez étendu pour contenir une nombreuse 
assembleé. Le bouton de rose repondit aux pressantes 
sollicitations qui lui etaient faites, et tout en redoutant 





the same linc of tall old oaks and towering pines, ) un éclat que sa modestie lui faisait craindre, il consen. 
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tit Aélever satige. Bient6t les rayons d’ un soleil vi- 
vifiant le firent croitre et embellir; une heureuse meta- 
morphose s’opéra en lui et le bouton devint une rose 
brillante dont les suaves (manations se repandirent au 


hor. 
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vil en croitun heureux pronostic, le Nord envicra 
t au Gud le Bouton devenu Rose. 


l 
* 
piont 





Translation of the preceding by a subscriber to the Rose Bud, 
ind a pupil of the Ladies of the Retreat. 

A pretty rose-bud, shaded by thick leaves, embellish- 
ed from the commencement of spring, the grove whic hi 
was her native place. Every one admirod the fresh. 
ness of her colour, and breathed with live ly pleasure, 
oo sweet perfume which she exhaled. But this ad- 

ntage was not sufficiently enjoyed: the grove was not 
adaal ed to a numerous assembly... The rese bud con- 
ceded tothe urgent solicitations of her friends, that 
which her mode sty made her dread—she consented to 
elevate her stalk. Soon the quickening rays of the 

sun cen'ributed to her growth and embellishment. A 
happy metamorphose operated on her, and the bud 
: a brilliant rose, whereof the sweet emanations 
were spread afar. 

If we may believe this bappy prognostic, the North 
willsoon envy the South, the possession of a Bud ex- 
panded into a Rose. 


became 





Flowe cr v ase, , No. Lz. 





)’erfection.—We once heard an eminent lawy et de- 
ire that a clause of an Act of Parliament, in which 
, arrangement of the words was the best that could 
be, gave bim as much pleasure iu the perusal ilie 
fi stanza of Spenser’s. In the same way, every 
thing which ts perfect da its kind, and consummatcly 
irived to answer its purpose, may convey to ove 
who understands its skilfulness, a pleasure similar to 
that sito which we contemplate what is more dis. 
tinetively denominated a work of art.—Quar. Re. 
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SONNET ON PROVIDENCE. 


From the Itahan of Filicaja. 
TRANSLATED BY AN EDINBURGH REVIEWER. 
Even as a mother o’er her eae bending 
Yearns with maternal love: her fond embraces 

And gentle kiss to each in turn extending, 

One at her feet, one on her knee she places, 

And from their eyes, and voice, and speaking faces, 

Their varying wants and wishes comprehending; 

To one a look, to one a word addresses, 

Even with her frowns a mother’s fondness 

So o’er us watches Providence on high, 
Aad hope to some, and help to others lends, 
And yields alike to all an open ear, 

And when she seems her favors to deny 
She for our prayers alone the boon suspends, 
Or, seeming to deny, she grants the prayer. 


blending— 





Honours paid to Science.—In the yeer 1828, the 
Society of Naturalists in Germany, sat at Berlin, 
‘The celebrated traveller, Baron Humboldt, was chosen 
President of the meeting; and the soirée which he 
gave, on the first dav, to ubout 1200 guests, 





Was gra: ; 
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ced by the presence of the King of-Prussia, the heir 
apparent of the crown, end the other princes of the 
blood; while the Prussian nobility, and forei ign princes 
and ambassadors gave additional lustre to the party. 
The great concert room attached to the theatre, where 
ihis party assembled, was fitted up for the accommoda- 
tion and amusement of the gucsts; aid the names of 
the most illustrious philosophers of Germany were in- 
cribed in letters of gold at the e f largest hall. 





rc Gi the 

New Works.—Among the books utly published 
in Great Britain, we observe ope with the following cu- 
rious title: 


ree? 


“J dye Not, and other pooms, by Edmund Peele.” 
We also sec advertised, 
Smiles and ‘Tears, by M. A. Neale. Montgomery’s 


Umnipresence of the De ‘ity, thirteenth edition. 

Gray’s Elegy ina Country Church Yard, with an 
Illustration to each verse 

The Deity, a Poem, ia Thomas Ragg, sce 
tion. 

Death, and other Poems, 
fifth edition. 

Vatts’ Lyric Poems, with his Life by Southey; and 

A New Intex rpre jekies of the Third Cha apter of Gen- 


iS. 


ond Edi- 


by Robert Montgomery. 
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Lofty Thoughts by Coleridge. 
COMPLAINT. 


How seldom, friend, a good great man inherits 
Ifonor or wealth with all his worth and pains! 

It sounds like stories from the land of spirits, 

If any man obtain that which he merits, 

Or any merit that which he obtains. 


REPROCF. 


For shame, dear friend! renounce this canting strain! 
What wouldst thou have a good great man obtain 
Place—titles—salary—a gilded chain? 

Or throne of corses which his sword hath slain? 
Greatness and goodness are not means, but ends! 

Hath he not always treasures, alw ays friends, 

The good great man? Three treasures, Love and L ight, 
And calm Thoughts, regularas infant’s breath ;— 

And three firm friends, more sure than day and ni: ght, 
Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death. 


—_—— —- -—— 


Critics. —I have been amused, says Lander, in my ‘ 
earlier days, at watching the first appearance of suc: { 
few books as I believed to be the prdastion of some 
powerful intellect. Ihave seen people slowly rise up 
to them, like carp in a pond when feod is thrown 
among them; some of which, like carp, snatch sud- 
denly ‘at a morsel and swallow it; others tot chit genth ; 


with their barb, pass deliberately by, and leave it; 
others wriggle and rub against it more disdsinfully: 
o! hers, 1 in sober truth, know not what to make of it, 
swim round and round it, eve it onthe sunny side, eye 
it on the shady; approach it, question it, shoulder it, 
flap it with the tail, turn it over, look askance at it, take 
a pea-shell ora worm instead of it, and plunge again 
their contented heads into the comfortable mud; after 
some seasons the s1me food will suit their stomachs 








better, 
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Notice. 

TO THE SUBSCRIBERS FOR TILE-SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 

On the 5th of Sept. will be issued No. 1 of the fourth volume 
of this Journal, enlarged and improved. Its quantity of matter 
will be nearly doubled, and it will be printed on the finest paper. 
This change is proposed with the sole desire to make the offspring 
of a southern press equal in appearance to any other. 

‘The title of the periodical in its improved state will be Tue 
SouTHERN Rose. The terms, Two Dollars per annum, 
payable in advance. Persons desirous of giving up their sub- 
scription, will p'ease to send information of the same in the 
course of July; if at a distance, post-paid. Every person not 
formally declining the fourth volume before its commencement, 
will be considered as responsible for the payment of the same. 

ic? Distant subscribers are requested to send their payments 
for the past volumes by mail, post paid. 


To Correspondents. 





**Anna,”’ 


from Angusta, received and welcomed. ‘Ellen, 
the Weaver's Daughter,’’ is necessarily postponed, though in 
type. We hope to hear soon again from that delightful source. 
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Tne Leaf-rand-Stem-Basket. 


The Faculty of the South-Carolina College is now complete, 
with the exception of a President, and its prospects are auspi- 
cious. 

Mr. Mills, the Aeronaut, thinks his balloon, during a late as- 
censioa from Lancaster, Penn. was electrified by the friction of 
two opposing currents of wind. 

A Rail-Road is projected from Portland to Quebec. 

The carpenters, bricklayers, masons, plasterers, cordwainers, 
coal-heavers, and hod-carriers of Philadelphia have a. 

It is proposed at the North to transport the mail in ditches un- 
der-groand, at the rate of two hundred thiles an hour. 

The receipts of the Soath-Curolina Rail-Road for May, ex- 
elusive of the mail contract, were about $20,000; for June, 
$17,000. 

The stock of every finished Rail-Road in the country is above 
yp ir. 

A hair-cutter f.om Philadelphia, advertises his interesting arri- 
val and establishment at Paris. 

The late Prince Augustus, of Portugal, was one of the richest 
individuals in Eurepe. 

‘The steam-boat Lexington makes the distance between Provi- 
dence and New-York, in about twelve hours. 

E:x-Secretary Duane is said to be the author of the new novel 
called Black Veard. 

The prospects of Don Carlos, in Spain, have been for some 
time growing brighter. 

Two thousand dollars were collected on Charleston Neck for 
sufferers by the late fire. 
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The new Austrian Emperor is said to have frequent and vio- | 


lent quarrels with his prime minister Metternich. 

{t is reported that Santa Anna will soon be declared Emperor 
of Mexico, and ‘Texas transferred to the United States. 

A new musical automaton, called the Melodanthe, produces 
fainting and even death in dogs. 

The establishment of the Augusta Chronicle is offered for sale 

Mr. Schultz, of Hamburgh, 3. C. proposes establishing a di- 
rect mercantile communication with Hamburgh in Germany. 

The Ladies’ Fuel Society of Charleston coliected the first 
vear $500, the secoud year $820, and this year, the hird, 
$1244. 


























1838 








The first vessel from New South Wales to America, lately a: 
rived at Boston, with an assorted cargo. 
A child has been fatally bitten by a rattlesnake near Aiken, 
» ©. 
Carriages manufactured in Amberst, Mass. are ordered fiow 
Paris, in France. 

‘The two centre arches of the bridge at Frankfort, (Ky 
fallen in with a tremendous crash 

The Attorney General of the United States is the heed of a 
class of Sunday School teachers in Washington. 

The Common Council of New-York appropriated § 
celebrating the 4th of July. 

The priest who attended the pirates recently executed 1 Bos 
ton, addressed them thus: Spaniards, ascend to heaven' 

The steeple of an old meeting house at the north, which Las 
been replaced by a beautiful church, is itself converted into a 
shoemaker’s shop. 
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_ JUVENILE DEPARTMIN 
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Part of a letter frem Adam Clark to his Grandso: 
BIRDS. 
Now, my dear Adam, I much like these little bis 

Is it because they have beautiful feathers, and beaks, 
and legs; or because they sing so delightfully, ran so 
fust and fly so swiftly?) All this indeed, I love: but | 
love hem most, because it was the same rood God wi.) 
made them that made myself; and he who feeds ine. 
feeds them also, and takes care of them: and he made 
them beautiful, that you and [, aud all people, might b> 
pleased wiih their fine feathers, and sweet sin_ing. 
Now, a man who has a great deal of money, may go 
to places where people sing for money, or may hav; 
music in the house, such as your dear Cecelia plays: 
but there are a great many poor people in the worl 
Whu have scarcely money enough to buy bread wh¢ 

they are hungry, or clothes to keep theta warm in col! 
weather. Now, my dear, these cannot hire people tu 
sing, nor can they have music in the house, like your 
inamma, yetthey love music; so, would it not be a pit 

that they should not have some also? See, then, wh 

the good God, who made you, formed so many flue 
birds, with such sweet viices, to sing 


. ' 
Songs. 








su cetest 


ie 
These are the poor man’s nusic; thes | 
him for nothing. They do not even ask a crumb o: 
bread of the poor man; and when he is going to work 
in the morning, they sing to excourage him; and wheu 
he is returning home in the evening, very weary, & 
cause lie has worked very hard, then they sing agai: 
that he may be pleased, and not grieve nor fret. Now, 
is not God very good, for making these pretty little inu- 
sicians, to encourage and comfort the poor labouring 
man! 


“Robert,” said Charles, “drive that dog and make 
hina come along with me, for he must haunt to-day— 
he is a lazy fellow, and does uot like to enter into th 
sports of the field,—I am determined he shall go with 
me, and he shall be chained and carried along.” 

“Charles forgets,” suid William, “that poor Beimas 
has no mind, and that it is just as difficult to make a 
dog hunt, as to make a boy love his books. Before ho 
sees the real necessity of improving himself, he 
as unmoved as poor Belman.” 


is just 
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FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
TO CAMBRIA. 


Oh could I catch from Idris’* mountsin 
One faint spark of bardic fire! 

[ would not seek a classic fountain 
‘Thy loved praises to inspire. 


Thine ever changing lights and shades, 
Emblems meet of joy and care, 

lhy rocky heights and sheltered glades 
How dear to me their memories are! 


Joy bein thy laughing rills, _ 

Gushing down the mountain side— 
Glory to thy snow-capped hills " 
That laughed to scorn the Saxon’s pride. 


The sunset light of by-gone days 
Sheds o’er thy fair and peaceful vales, 
Its hallowed memory-cherished rays, 
Fraught with legendary tales. 


Dear mother-land! to me thou art 

My soul’s Jerusalemt—nor vain 

‘Thy summons steals upon my heart; 
‘‘Wand’rer, come home, come home again.’ 


There will I lay me down to rest 
And welcome there the common doom— 
Brotuers, when cold this faithful breast, 
Strew flowers in freshness 0’er my tomb. { 
——— C. L. w*tt**, 
“The Welsh have a tradition that whoever sleeps a night on 
(‘ader Idris (the chair of Idris)either becomes inspired, or loses 
lis senses, 
#The Jews frequently undertake long journeys to end their 
fyys in the city of their forefathers. 
{It isthe custom in Wales to decorate with flowers the tombs of 
feparted friends. e 
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CHOICE OF FLOWERS. 


JULIA. 


O mother, ’twould be quite a shame 
To hesitate a moment's space; 

Of every flower tlrat lays a claim | 
What can exceed the Rose’s grace? 
For sure upon her mossy stem } 
Fresh deck’d in gems of pearly dew, 
She well may weur the diadem, 

And all would owa her title true. 


ANNA. 


O yes, I love the rose full well, 
Whether in pink or crimson drest; 
But of another I can tell 
That’s fairer stil! than all the rest; 
The meek eyed violet, that doth look, 
With timid glance towards the sky, 
And seems the page in nature’s book, 
That breathes of perfect modesty. 


GEORGE. 
Hush, silly ones, who thus delight 
In Flora’s lowly, simple flowers; 
When in its crown of silver white, 
The rich magnolia proudly towers; 

















And as the courtly zephyrs bow, 
And in her ear their love-tales sing, 


With queenly grace she bends her brow 


And sheds a perfume o’er each wing. 


MOTHER. 
And yet among the brilliant train, 
One precious plant is quite forgot. 
A ministering balm to pain,— 
A stay, in Natare’s darkest lot:-— 
The Poppy! Who hath ever grasp*« 
Its mighty spell ’gainst sickness’ rod 
And on each pulse its fetters clasp’d, 
Nor bless*d that talisman from God? 
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Ye meet me, fair creatures, 
In health’s rosy bloom, 
No care on those features, 
No traces of gloom; 
Yet a sweet touch of feeling 
O’erspreads each young face, 
A spirit revealing 
Of faith and of grace 


Late, joyfully bounding 
Ilow gaily ye played, 
With companions surrounding 
In yon lovely shade; 
Now a holier day 
Calls to pleasures more calm, 
And your young hearts will yield 
To the envenhe balm. 


Ye press now around me, 
With word and with eye, 
Ye are pleased when we speak, 
Of your Saviour en high, 
The sweet strains of Zion 
Your voices combine, 
And ye love that instraction 
Committed to mine. 


43 


It is not your loveliness 
Bright though ye be, 
Of face or of person 
Endears ye to me. 
Ye are innocent spirits 
Of heavenly birth, 
And your thoughts are of heaven, 
Though dwelling on earth. 


Oh, heavenly creatures, 
Young children of light, 
How soon will come o’er you 
Earth’s withering blight! 

In pain and in Janguor, 
Wastes beauty away, 
And earth’s richest flowers 

The soonest decay. 


But ye, dear companions! 
Have treasures on high 

In the garden, whose flowers 
Bloom never to die! 

If my smile blends with yours 
In those mansions of bliss, 

In that holier hour, 
We'll think upon this. 

Augusta, Geo. 
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